SC antes Om 86 


eo = 


Fe 
aD 


ne 
ve 





2 SMITE pre 


SITE EL, IES OE LET OT TLL NEE TTT TENE CNIS LE EL RR OE RR eM Na 











Y, 
Md 


} 


Lid 
db 

J 
p 
Y 
Ge 
tes 
UD 


- ~ Se 
Ma Wy 4 4 r 
Hy KY 4 


yj 
{ 
| 


YA 


we 
WU 
LLY 
e 


i) 
y 
YY) jj' 


Mf 
i 
iMAL 


Sea ga 
baal off 
ea el 
“ 
iy 


; 1 
Y 


Ge WO 
4 Wf 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 









WAIGS | 
DRIESSED 
HERE. 






2 


My, 


if 
f Yd 
Me 


my 


Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LaDY¥ MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supplv information as to the person and 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEw WHIG GUIDE. 
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THE ROYAL GIN PALACE. 
Gin palaces are the crying evil of the times, and the bane of the 
lower classes. But ifa gin palace in the humble spheres of low 
and middle life may be considered a curse, how shall we regard a 


gin palace which supplies intoxicating draughts to those whose ele- | 
| 





vated rank should point them out as examples of those below them? 

While the ery is ayainst gin palaces for the poor, and heaven | 
knows we join in that cry with all our hearts, yet say we, “ Down 
with the Gin Palaces for the rich,” for what is a nuisance upon a 
small scale, must, upon a larger scale, be a still greater abomina- | 
tion. The costermonger who rolls down Holborn Hill drunk, from | 
the gin palace of Thompson and Fearon, finds his mischievous pro- | 
Pensities immediately limited within the walls of an adjacent sta- 
tion house, Being humble and insignificant, he is comparatively | 


harmless ; but what may we not dread from the insane intoxication 
or. V . 
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of one who has the power to do extensive mischief. A mad bug 
would excite our contempt, but a mad bull would rather alarm us. 
The drunken cad, or costermonger, is a bug that drops harmless 
beneath the blow of a policeman’s staff, but a drunken politician is 
a very dangerous character. In comparing them to mad bulls, we 
are not far from the mark ; for horns,as Lord Lyndhurst can testify, 
and Lord Ellenborough, if necessary, can corroborate the fact, are 
often characteristics of a Tory politician. However, let us proceed 
to exemplify our caricature. It shows us with more than Cruik- 
shankian, and almost with Hogarthian humour, the interior of a 
gin palace, not on Holborn Hill, but in the neighbourhood of St. 
James's. It is, strictly speaking, A PALACE, and is graced by the 
presence of a veritable king and queen, who are, where many ought 
to be, behind the bar, serving out their customers. Such a gang of 
degraded wretches as occupy the foreground, never before were 
congregated in a single tableau, and the impression is so vivid that 
our artist has produced, that we should not be astonished if our 
number of this week were committed to the House of Correction for 
a fortnight. The company represented at the gin palace consists 
of those well-known characters, whose drunken freaks have played 
the very devil with the Constitution, and has reduced themselves 
to the lowest possible abyss of human degradation. They are well 
known to have long exhibited a most dangerous love of ardent spr- 
rits, among which the spirit of corruption, and the spirit of despo- 
tism have been most prominent. These spirits combine the burn- 
ing beastliness of gin, with the fiery fierceness of brandy—and, in 
order to quaff the deadly and intoxicating drink, they have long 
ago pledged every article that they could make in the least degree 
available. They have pledged their words, but those have long 


| ceased to be taken, even by the most hungry of political pawnbro~ 


kers. ‘They have pledged their honour over and over again, till it 
has become actually worn out by being so frequently bandied about, 
and is now not worth a crown piece. In fact, they have nothing 
of value left. and the only manner in which they can now indulge 
their beastly propensity to strong drink, is by either going on tick 
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with the King 


f the Gin Palace, or havimg recourse to the very 
cheapest and most hery potations, In one corner of this truly 
moral sketch, is seen the debauched and political profiigate, Wel- 
ington, literally dead drunk with the spirit of despotism, and po- 
sitively /eaning for support upon the barrel that contained it. 
the barrel is empty; the spirit of despotism has passed away, and 
he can no longer prop himself up. He is reeling, and staggering, 
hourishing his bayonet, and brandishing his baccy pipe, but he must 
go down, right down to the ground, and there will be an end of 
him, On the opposite side of the palace may be seen that wretched 
woman, Mother Church, so drunk with the hot and fiery spirit of 
corruption, that she has no longer a leg to stand upon, and is tot- 
as fast to her final fall, as the Monument would totter 


tering 


should Fish Street Hill break out into a voleano,and turn out to be | 
Mother Church is, in fact, very drunk, | 


a cockney Mount Vesuvius. 
and though Cumberland is doing his best to keep her upon her legs 
vet he is so completely fuddled himself with a mixture of all kinds 
of dreadful spirits, that his assistance is almost as useful to her, as 
that of a blind man is to a blind man, which according to the pro- 
verb is not very extensive. 
casionally rather confounded by some very potent spirits, called the 
spirits of the dead, which he sometimes gets so completely into his 
head, that he has not been himself for whole days together. Lvynd- 
hurst is quafing Blue Ruin with a truly characteristic avidity, while 
that political sot, Wharncliffe,is calling out lustily for bitters. New- 
eastle has been gradually adopting the vices of dram drinking. He 
began by half and half, about three years ago, upon which he, on 
several occasions, got thoroughly fuddled, but he has latterly taken 
a very violent attachment to ardent spirits. Upon the whole we 
think the public will allow, the scene above is highly graphic and 
truly characteristic. Intoxication in the lower orders is bad enough, 
but the mad intoxication of those who call themselves the higher 
classes, is truly calamitous in its consequences, Unsteady legs, or 
hands, are inconvenient, but an unsteady head is fatal to the body 
politic, which must tumble over when the head once becomes af- 
fected. We are very much surprised at the conduct of the host 
and hostess of the Crown, which used once to be regarded as a re- 


spectable establishment, but the infamous characters to whom the | 
present proprietors supply intoxicating spirits is a source of great, 
uneasiness to those who wish for the prosperity of the J/ouse in | 


question. Unless they determine to have nothing whatever to do 


with the bad characters that hang about the Crown, we heartily re-| 
commend to their contemplation the fact, that their own license | 


They ought at once to refuse serving such cha- 
The connection 


‘will be in danger. 
racters as those whom we have been describing. 
is truly disgraceful, and no profit can arise from it. 


THE GOLDEN OINTMENT 


Among the various medicines that have been introduced with success, | 


none have produced such extraordinary effects upon the constitution as the 
Its efficacy is most extraordinary ; and there is no 

standing, that has not been 
known to y-eld to its influence. We subjoin one or two testimonials in 
its favour. They are from those upon whom it has been tried most suc- 
cessfully. 

From Lord Lyndhurst.—Some years ago I was attacked with the itch, 
which was of that violent kind called an itch for popularity. It mani- 
fested itself in various ways, and principally in the most rabid radicalism. 
1 was advised by a quack to cure t/is itch, and he attempted to achieve a 
cure by offering me a smell of the golden ointment. This, however, did 
me little or no good, and I have no faith in the advertisements, which 
proféss to cure by smelling only, for the golden ointment is only 
salutary in cases of positive application. Upon the very first application 
of it, 1 felt my radical itch immediately begin to subside, and the golden 
ointment being frequently administered tome, I soon felt all my old 
symptoms subside, and | am now a healthy ‘Tory. 

From Mr. Southey.—When a young man, I felt much disturbed hy a 
violent uch for distinction. In a paroxysm of this itch I wrote ‘ Wat 


golden oindme nt. 
disease, however stubborn, or of however long 


But | 


In addition to this, Cumberland is oc- | 
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| Tyler.’ A political quack, thinking I might be troublesome, tried the ap- 

| plication of the golden ointment: it was immediately efficacious, and | 

| have had no return of the etch for distinction, as may be seen from my 

| having done no‘hing, since that time, which can be thought for one mo. 
ment worthy of obtaining it. 

There are numerous other testimonials from various quarters of the ex. 
traordinary effects of this miraculous ointment. Among others, the edito; 
of the ‘ Times’ has forwarded a most curious account of what has been 
done by the golden ointment. Among other ‘things, he acknowledges 
that, by the frequent rudéing in of the ointment, his ovter skin of principle 

| has deen completely worn away. ‘Ve always thought the editor of the 
‘Times’ to be somewhat thin skinned in the matter of principle. We 
have not room for further testimonials. 


THE NEW DRAMATIC BIOGRAPHY. 


no... 





D. W. OSBALDISTON. 

In compliance with the very numerous enquiries we have received, we 
resume this highly-interesting series of Dramauc Biography. Osbaldiston 
was born the Lord knows where, and, what is very remarkable, he is the 
son of the Lord knows who. His age, as far as we can read it from his 
| bald head, when we happen to catch him en dishabille, without his wig, 
must be about 48. Having been a country stroller for some years, he at 
‘length arrived at the dignity of head tragedian of the Norwich circuit, 
| where Elton, being a really good actor, cut him out, and sent him to seek 
lis fortune in London. Morris, of the Haymarket, consented to give him 
/an opening part, which was Rolamo, in ‘ Clari,’ in which he made no im- 
pression. When we remember that Rolamo is a faimer, who has his 
daughter seduced from him by a villain, we do not Wonder that the para- 
mour of Miss Vincent made but a sorry affair of it. Pelgrino, the rascally 
seducer, should have been Osbaldiston’s part, but as Morris did not think 
fit to engage him for that business, he was discharged accordirgly. When 
| Elliston took the Surrey, he had eighteen pence to begin with; and, with 
such a capital, Osbaldiston was just the sort of actor he could afford to 
employ. Osbaldiston eagerly embarked under the banners of the 
eighteenpenny manager ; and as eighteenpence was not a sum to attract 
better actors to the house, Osbaldiston managed to keep possession of the 
leading business. For this (considering that his services were hardly ever 
put in requisition) he was admirably qualitied. Upon the death of old 
Elliston, he (Osbaldiston) aspired to the lease of the house, and ingra- 


tiated himself with Mr. Charles Elliston, in the hope that that young man 
might be prevailed upon to give it up to him, He, however, could only 
succeed in getting the appointment of stage-manager ; and, with such a 
manager, it is not surprising that young Elliston was glad enough to cut 
the connection. Osbaldiston, not having a penny of his own, got Wil- 
liams, the comedian, to introduce a partner to him with 10001., which 
| sum procured the lease of the House ; and when it was found a profitable 
concern, Oz., as Marshall and his other pot companions cail him, turned 
| round and refused to acknowledge the partnership, taking advantage of a 
plea of the illegality of his own acts; thus defending roguery by roguery. 
In the course of the season he took a gin-shop, aud ran away with Miss 
| Vincent; for both of which acts he has of course gained a high character 
for respectability. He subsequently cut the gin-shop and Miss Vincent, 
and was afierwards employed for a short time as au actor at the Victoria. 
Having ruined the Theatre by his bad acting, he sought employment at 
the Surrey, and was allowed to act there one or two nighits for benefits. 
He afterwards, with the money got in the Surrey, which he refused to 
give an account of to his partner, took Covent Garden Theatre, which 
fell into the most frightful state of degradation under his management. 
He appeared there as Pierre, but was so tomahawked by the press, that 
he was obliged to resign the part, amid the contemptuous sneers of an In- 
| sulted and irritated public. He afterwards fled to Sadler’s Wells, and 
has taken the House, it is said, for the privilege of acting: but even there 

his performances have been very unpalatable to the few persons who 

have attended them. It is said that Osbaldiston will not have Covent 


Garden next year, but that Captain Polbill will be the new lessee. It is 
to be hoped he may, for the respectability of the Theatre and the profes 
Osbaldiston has an amiable wife, and a numerous family. His 


sion. ; 
wife, we believe, was much his superior in every respect, both of rank i 


life, education, and character. 


BEASTLY QUACKERY 
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forced to put our exterminating foot upon it. Our attention has been 
attracted by the wretched attempt ofa miserable self-proclaimed prosti- 
tute to thrust herself and her illegitimate brat upon the attention of the 
ublic, in the very amiable character of mistress and bastard of Daniel 
O'Connell. That the woman is abandoned we must believe, since she 
takes a vast deal of trouble to avow her degradation to the world ; but 
we think it rather too bad!of her, to implicatea poor half-witted stripling, 
whom she heralds as her natural son, in the disgrace she courts with so 
much unblushing effrontery The proceedings to which we are alluding, 
‘s the taking ofa Benejit (7) at the Queen’s Theatre, bya Miss Ellen 
Courtenay, and a poor little milk-sop of a boy, calling himself Master 
Henry O’Connell. This Miss Ellen Courtenay IS a poor old dowdy, 
who, to judge from her age, ought by this time to have quite given up 
all naughty tricks, and it is truly disgusting to find an old worn out 
courtezan, trying to make a few pounds by vaunting forth her early 
depravity. When age and uglyness preclude her from any longer exer- 
cising her beastly trade, are we to permit her to make a traflic of saying 
what she has been, and what we presume she would be still, if her faded 
attractions would still bring her eustomers. As to the poor boy, we 
can only say, that if he is the son of O’Connell, he is not at all like his 
father, for his intellects would not fillthe head of a pin, much less that 
ofa rational beiag. ‘The exhibition of mother and son, as Lady Ran- 
dolph and Young Norval, was painfulin the extreme, presenting as it 
did a lamentable picture of mental imbecility. The mother is an actress 
that would be found useful in any theatre it is true, which doesnot happen 
to be open, and where she could be engaged for the heavy business of 
cleaning out the lobbies, and scrubbing the staircase of the galleries. 
Her acting of Lady Randolph was characterized by a delicious lisp, 
and her son partook of the same amiable articulatory weakness. The 
dialogue on the lady’s part, was interrupted by a few domestic asides, 
that reflect great credit on her feelings as a mother, if it said but little 
for her skill asa performer. ‘Speak up,’ and ‘ Blow your nose,’ gave 
a variety to the somewhat sombre diction of Douglas, and certainly 
showed that the lady was capable of giving a new reading to the 
character. The poor boy who essayed the part of Young Norval 
made a most melancholy and abortive attempt to spout the language 
of the part, but the exhibition was so truly disgraceful that the galleries 
amused themselves by shying green gooseberries at the heads of the 
ventlemen in the orchestra. When he talked of the * blood of Douglatk ’ 
being able to ‘ protect itthelf,’ the disgust of the audience knew no 
bounds, and ygooseberries fell in Aaporths upon the degraded stage. We 
hope this will be the last we shall hear of this Beastly Quackery, for 
such it is, and we can find no other term for it. If Miss Courtenay 
was seeking her bread asa theatrical supernumerary, we should be glad 
to promote her views, and we could conscientiously aver that her 
brawney arms would render her invaluable as the holder of a banner 
in a procession ; but when she rests her claim to support upon a 
story of infamy, which, even if true, possesses no_ particular point to 
fit it fora subject of public sympathy, we can only treat her as we 
would any other impertinent intiuder upon the time and attention of the 
public, which has things of far greater importance wherewith to occupy 
itself. We are glad to be able to pay a compliment to the Tory 
press, which has treated with the ridicule it deserves, this feeble 
oe to bring disgrace upon the private estimation ofa great public 
character. 





THEATRICALS. 








Laporte had a splendid benefit on Thursday ; the house being crammed 
from top to toe, and even the stage being occupied by visitors. Her 
Majesty was present, with a lot of those dirty Germans that have been 
attempting to cut a dash in this country. ‘These young men about town 
are such egregious puppies that we are quite sick of seeing their names 
inthe newspaper paragraphs. Their assets are said to be remarkably 
shy, and it is only by having the countenance of the Queen that they 
have contrived to do the thing even genteelly in this country. Had it not 
been for her Majesty's patronage, a two-pair front in Tottenham Court 
Road would have been the extent to which they could have gone in the 
article of lodging, and their other expences must have been in proportion, 
Every body knows that when Leopold, now King of the Belgians, first 
Came to this country, he lodged at Hayger’s, the oil-shop at the corner of 
Oxford-street, where he was charged one pound a week, which he did 


| worth 
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| pen to know; but it was a small one we will admit; and, indeed, how 
| could a two clean shirt per week gentleman, as Leopold then was, ma- 
|Qage to run up a very large account with da lavandaja? However, this 

has little to do with Laporte’s benefit, which was a bumper, and we truly 
| rejoiced atit. By-the-bye, the Queen must have been rather entertained 
_ by the loyal manner in which the Italian singers called upon God to shave 
|the King. Their version of our national anthem is so good as to be quite 
printing : 


NTS stesso 


God shave our noblo King, 
Villiam the froth we fling, 
God shave the King. 
Shend him big Tory house, 
Shabby and gory house, 
Wrong to reign over us, 
God shave the King. 


Oh Lords and botheries,. 
Shatter his penny pies, 

And make them fall, 
Confound their pollyties, 
Flustrate their dirty tricks, 
On them some ropes well fix, 

God shave us all. 


Thine oysters git a store, 

On them the peas to pour, 
Long may it rain! 

May he offend the laws, 

And let them give their claws, 

To sing with hearty roars, 
God shave the king. 


Such is the national anthem, as sang by the Italian company; and, 
though given out with truly stentorian loyalty by the distinguished fo- 
reign artists who sang it, the effect was rum in the extreme. The 
Queen could not help exclaiming, “ Oh, mein Cot!” and she afterwards 
enquired of Laporte, why the wish seemed so general among the audience 
that the King should be shaved ? ‘* for” said she, ‘“ they applauded the 
words God shave the King very vehemently.” It certainly shows there 
is nO wish to see his majesty bearded, and that is the true and loyal rea- 
son why we are so fond of lathering and shaving him, 


Some of the benefits have been taking place at the Theatres, and 
among others, that tried old servant of the public, Farley, has been ap- 
pealing to his friends, the mob, who responded to his call in a most li- 
beral manner. This gentleman’s popularity has for many years consisted 
solely upon the bulk of his nose; for had it not been for this proboscal 
advantage, he would long ago have ceased to be regarded as a feature in 
public opinion. However, Farley’s nose having been a standing joke with 
all the penny-a-line men for the last fifty years, has been the means of 
keeping him before the public up to the present time, or nothing would 
have been heard of his late benefit. He was at one time a first-rate ar- 
ranger of groups and processions; indeed, he is so now, and Bunn owes 
the success of the ‘ Jewess’ entirely to Farley's cleverness. Poor Farley 
is, however, not the man he was, nor is his nose of the same stu- 
pendous calibre as it used to be; Liston (not the actor, but the eminent 
surgeon) having successfully reduced it by about six inches, Talking of 
benefits, our dear friend Fitzball positively took one at Covent Garden, 
and announced himself as the author of the ‘Siege of Rochelle.’ This 
reminds us of the boast of the organ bellows-blower, who claimed half the 
merit of the performance on the instrument. Fitzball’s authorship of 
the ‘ Siege of Rochelle’ is as regular a bit of bellows-blowing as we ever 
heard of. We, however, have no objection to his making all he can, and 
if he can gull the public more fools they, that’s all. 


The latest novelty at Covent Garden is the * Burgomaster’s Daugliter ; 
or, the Sexton of Cologne.” It is from the luscious goosequill of the 
sepulchral Fitz., who has found in it a tine field for his luxuriant fancy. 
A cavern, a vault, and a young lady buried alive, are morceaux too pre- 
cious to be intrusted to any other hands than the skeleton fingers of the 
bony Fitzball, who spends all his Sundays in grubbing up the eartb of 


| suburban churchyards, in the hope of finding some skull or skeleton to 


hot always pay punctually, though we believe Hayger got all the mouey | 


C 1) 1. mm . , } © . . ° 
‘ventuaily, That there was a small washing account unsettled, we /ap- 


hang atale upon. However, Fitzball had a bumper, which, in consider- 
ation to his infirmities, we rejoice at ; for we like to see a few pounds jut 
into the pockets of so deserving a scaramouch as Fitzball. But, as to 
the ‘ Burgomaster’s Daughter,’ there was much parade made about Red- 
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well’s music ; and this said Rodwell thought, because he was perched | 
upon a stool, and had an ivory conducting baton thrust into his hand, that | 


he was going to do the trick, as another native composer. | 
ever, as much owt as native oysters are at this wnfishy period of the twelve- | 
month. He hammered, whacked, and flourished, and then flourished, | 
whacked, and hammered with this ivory stick, but, like De Pinna’s | 
* Rose of the Alhambra,’ it was no go. The overture was encored, but 
it was only demanded a second time because nobody eould understand 
what it meant the first time: and Rodwell blew his nose, drew up his 
collar, twirled his hair upon his finger, arranged his cuffs, coughed, and 
began again, with as much comfortable nonchalance as if the thing had 
been intended asa compliment. In the course of the evening, it was 
discovered that the only pleasure to be derived from hearing the music 
must be classed among the ‘Pleasures of Memory ;° for the Reminis- 
cences of Rossini and Co. came as thick as blackberries in September, or 
as lies in the speech of a Parliamentary candidate. It is very much to 
be regretted that Rodwell could not experience the delight of applauding 
his own music, which he takes precious good care to do at the Adelphi | 
Theatre ; to the boxes of which he always repairs incog. to applaud any | 
humdrum bit of melodramatic music that he may have been employed to 
compose for the Adelphi melodramas. Mrs. Almand sang weil; while 
Mr. Collins, true to his original profession, made a very curious hash of 
all he attempted. He has a fine voice, aud so has the cad of the Blackwall 
omnibus, but we think Collins’ voice.would sound much better, exclaim. 
ing * City, City !* than in attempting to sing even such music as Rod- 
well’s. The truth is, that Collins has no taste. He has too good an opi- 
nion of himself ever to improve, and his swagger is so truly vulgar, that 
any where but on the stage of Covent Garden it would be worse than in- 
tolerable ; in that place, vulgar and degraded as it is, itis but appropriate, | 


Osbaldiston has become regularly installed at Sadler's Wells, and is 
playing Macbeth there ; and indeed, if he must act, we must admit he 
has chosen a proper sphere at last for his performances. His impertinent 
assumption of leading business at Covent Garden has, like every other | 
species of humbug, found its proper level, and the public may thank us 
for having been principally instrumental to his banishment from the lat- 
ter establishment. We are, and always will be, prepared to combat with 
humbug of every description, and lay prostrate the vulgar pretenders and 
empty quacks that infest the world of acting and authorship. There is 
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PLAIR'S GOUT and RHEUMATIC PILLS.—The decided sy, 


periority of this medicine over every other hitherto offered to public 
He was, how- | notice, for the cure of those dreadfully painful diseases, Gout, Rheumatie Gout, Rhey. 


matism, Lumbago, &c, is so fully manifested by a rapidly increasing sale, and the test. 
mony of thousandsin every rank of life, that those who are aware of the existence of 
sucha remedy, and have rot availed themselves of trying its efficacy, cannot truly be 
objects of sympathy. The testimcnials of the astonishing effects of this medicine are 
universally accompanied by the fact, that no inconvenience of any sort attends its admi. 
nistration, but that the patient, without feeling the operation of the medicine, is univer. 
sally leftin a stronger and better state of health than experienced previous to bein; 
afflicted with this disease; and in all cases of acute suffering, great relief is experienced 
in a few hours, and a cure is generally eff: cted in two or three days 

This yvaiuable discovery is sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; 
pointment by all medicine venders in the kingdom. 

Price 2s.Sd. per Box.—Ask for Blair's Gout and Rheumatic Pills; and see that the 
Signature of ‘* Thomas Prout” is on the outside of the wrapper 


— 


and by his ap- 
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CITY OF LONDON HAT MANUFACTORY, No. 46, SKINNER STREET, 
SNOW HILL. 
RABHAM and CO. having determined to sell to the Public single 

Hats at the Wholesale Prices, invite attention to the CHEAPESS. 
unquestionably the Cheapest and most extensive ASSORTMENT of HATS and CAps 
combining quality and fashion with economy; shapes in endless variety, suiting tye 
form of every face. Gentlemen’s real Beaver Hats, the finest and best that can be made, 
at 16s. 6d. Brabham and Co’s newly-invented Italian Zephyr Hats, surpassing in beauty, 
lightness, and durability, any Hat ever yet offered to the Public at 12s 6d. each. The 
City Economical Hat, 4s 9d, 

Gentlemen visiting London will find it to their advantage to purchase at this Esta. 
blishment ; those who may he curious in their shapes, and not ruled by fashion, can, ia 
a few hours, have exact facsimiles of their own style of hat manufactured. 

Observe, No. 46, Skinner-street, Snow-hill, 

TEPHENS'S WRITING FLUID. ‘The Inventor of this Original 
Composition for Writing begs to call the attention of the Public to 

the following facts :— 
1.—That the inconvenience of writing with the common Inks had long been 
a source of general complaint. 2.—That, to remedy this inconvenience, was 
the subject of his serious occupation and experiment for several years. 3.— 
After composing a colour more suitable for writing, his further investigations 
were directed to improvements calculated to ensure the utmost possible 
durability and safety. 4.—That the colour may be imitated by compositions 
which are deficient in most of the less apparent, but highly essential proper. 
ties ; a fact which he is ready to demonstrate by experiment. 5.—He has 
innumerable memoranda and records, written with the results of various 
modes of preparation, to which hecan refer, as standing proofs of the best 
composition, and of the best mode of preparation. The Public may thus 
judge of the superior value of an article, which has had years of trial and ex- 
periment, over hastily-prepared imitations, Lastly.—Unprotectec by 1 





not a creature in the profession, whether high or low, but shakes in his Patent, he trusts to the merits of the C:mposition, and the preference and 
shoes, trembles, quivers and quakes at the very mention of the razor of | protection of a discerning Public; who, he hopes, will not, while feeling the 
Ficaro. The upstart author and empty actor may, in a moment of fan- | conveniences of the Writing Fluid, forget the encouragement which is due to 





cied security, attempt to sneer and laugh at the threat of our lash, but in | 
his own breast the sneer and the laugh are turned to the crouching and | 
piteous whine; for all the world knows, and we know better than all the | 
world, that the power of this publication is omnipotent; that when the | 
razor has once even grazed the poor wretch who has brought himself be- | 
neath our notice, he is marked for life; and that our withering sneer, | 
like the fatal Simoom, blights for ever the pretensions of him who may | 
have incurred it. In their own coteries the snobs may pretend to disre- | 
gard Figarno—but the shrieks ef the damned are not more piteous than | 
the inward yellings, repentant whinings, and submissive howlings of | 
those who having come under our censure, would give half their wretched | 
ves to gain our approving smile. From the highest to the lowest, as our | 
contemporary, the Dispatch, in effect observes, the theatrical profession | 
i3, with a few truly honourable exceptions, composed of the most sneak- 
ing, servile, swindling, mean, pitiful, paltry, ignorant, inane, empty, and | 
low-minded vagabonds that history can furnish any account of. As tie | 
Dispatch also observes, it is useless attempting to do good to such syco- | 
phantie and time-serving minions. 

Vauxhall continues to carry every thing before it; and it is, indeed, | 
almost the only place to which in these warm evenings we can recommend 
our readers to pay a visit. [tis a chaiming resort, and the entertainments | 


are admirably selected. | 








TO CORRESPONDENTS 





We are under the necessity of delaying till next week the appearance | 
ef our 
DOUBLE NUMBER. 

. . } 

Our correspondents may feel assured that proper attention 1s paid to | 
their communications. They are, however, so numerous, that it would | 


wench too much on our limited space were we to reply to them. 


| profit. 


1 ham 
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the Original Inventor. | 
Also, STEPHENS’S NEWLY-FORMED STANDS, contrived to lessen 
evaporation—to prevent lodgments of dust—to afford an oblique and more 
convenient access, with grooved rests for the pen. 
HENRY STEPHENS, 54, Stamford-street, B!ackfriars-road. 
Sold by all respectabie Booksellers and Stationers. 


BEAV ELK HATES. 
HE Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSON, No §0, 


STRAND, at the following low prices: 


_ 





Cood Waterproof Beaver Hats - - 12s. each. 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - - . - {6s. 
Superfine ditto, ditto - : - - 2Is, 


Whenthe quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

No silk oro her common Hats are kept by this House 

Livery Hats, the best at 18s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on without 


India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, and ia 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear. 

Leather Cases, from 3s. upwards. 

Be pleased to copy the name and address, 


“ WILKINSON, 80, STRAND, 
T 
account of the times in which he lived, z.e. those of Charles I., the 
Republic, and Charles 11, By WILLIAM CARPENTER. 
The object of this Work isto detail those extraordinary events, under the Monarchy, th 
Commonwealth, and the Restoration, which called forth the energies of his mighty mind 


5 = ae ——— 


Just pubiished, neatly bound in cloth, price 3s. 64 


| on behalf of civil and religious liberty, 


“ Asa biography itis ably writien.”—Court Journat. 

' This is a valuable addition to the people's knowledge of Milton.” —News. 

‘* 4 cheap, and popular, and sensible, and spirited account of the great poet and 
patriot. "—MONTHLY REPOSITORY. 

“ This little volume will furnish the people with an outline of Milton’s public li¢ 


| stripped of that misrepresentation which Tory and moderate writers have thrown upor 


it "—SPRCTATOR. 

Londen :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold 
Wekelin, late Cleave, |, Shoe lane, Fleet Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury Lane’ 
‘In 126, Strand: Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birmiat 
Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; and all Booksellers 





HE LIFE OF MILTON: comprising his Personal History, andar 
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